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	1. Chapter 1

A/N: My shot at writing a slightly more serious story. It will be rated M for a lot more violence in later chapters, possible swearing, and also possible sexual content.

* * *

><p><em>"You are my legacy."<em>

Those words would ring through the silver-haired girls head as she faced her opponents. The five teens in front of her would be one of her more challenging enemies to beat, and she knew it. But she needed-no-she _had_ to finish them off.

_"They've torn this family apart, Rose."_

She thought back. Back to when Joseph had left them... Had left her. Had left to become one of _them_. She remembered the feeling of betrayal, the pain it had caused.

She thought back to the day Grant had seemingly disappeared. Her father had stated that they had killed him. That was when things got very strained between her and her father.

And now her father had disappeared as well. To where, she didn't know, but her heart and her brain were convinced they had something to do with it. That was her breaking point.

Her family was gone.

She had no one.

But she would continue her father's work.

After all, it was her duty to fulfill his legacy.

"Who are you?" The leader of the five asked, armed with his staff aimed at her. She looked them over, silent. "Answer me!"

"You can call me Ravager." She stated. "I'm here to take you down, for good!"

With this she charged, and the Titans charged back. Starfire would shoot at her with her starbolts, only to be knocked out of the sky. Beast Boy would turn into his many animal forms, and she would still knock him down. Cyborg would use his blasters, she would throw electrified ninja stars and fry his circuits. Raven would pick the assassin off the ground, only to hiss in pain as she dug a cross into the half demons face. Finally Robin would come at her, only to be kicked back into the pile of the other Titans.

Ravager pulled out her katanas with a smile on her face. She was going to do it. This was her chance. A chance to prove herself. The Titans were down and now she could end them.

She could get her revenge and fufill her duty.

She could prove her worth to her father.

She could avenge Grant.

She could...

She could...

She...

She couldn't...

She couldn't do it.

She couldn't kill them.

"But I have to." She stated, only catching the ear of Raven, who was the only one still contious.

"...Have to what?" The half demon raised an eyebrow under her hood. "You don't "have to" do anything you don't want to."

Ravager's eye narrowed, and she glared at the ground in front of her, before making eye contact with the empath. "I don't have a choice."

Raven studied the assassin. She was good at masking her emotions, much like the empath, but not quite a master. Under the focused and menacing stare, Raven could see Ravager's anger, her regret, but that was only a portions of the emotions brewing inside her, if they had kept eye contact perhaps she would have seen how broken Rose really was.

"Yes you do. You always have a choice. You can change." The others were now coming too, watching the conversation. "Let us help you." The hybrid held her hand out the young assassin.

She was hesitant, but Rose took Raven's hand. "Rose..."

The Titans all looked at one another in confusion.

"My name... It's Rose."

"Alright, Rose, we'll take you back to the tower. But we'll be keeping an eye on you, alright?" Robin smiled.

With that, the six made their way to Titans Tower.

Rose smiled slightly, she felt good about the Titans. Something about them, they made her feel secure. Safe, almost.

Maybe she would find her place among them, just like Joseph had?

Maybe they could become her new family?

She was truly hopeful that would be the case.


	2. Chapter 2

_Rose was on her hands and knees, panting, sweat and blood dripping down her face. Her body was sore, and tired, covered with cuts and bruises. He always did this. Pushed her until she couldn't stand, and he would kick her while she was down._

_"Get up!" He pulled her to her feet, yanking her by her hair. "Stand and fight!"_

_"D...Dad... No more... I can't..." Rose panted, she couldn't talk right. She was to tired. Her body hurt to much._

_He would throw her onto the ground. "Pathetic excuse for an offspring..."_

_With that he would walk away. She thought maybe he was done._

_But she was wrong._

* * *

><p>Rose shot up in a panic, quickly taking in her surroundings.<p>

She was sitting on the Titan's couch, her mask and her uniform laying on the table. She rubbed her good eye, and yawned. It was still late, maybe only 12:30 AM, but she was up now.

"Some dream..." She muttered, only to see a certon hybrid sitting over in the kitchen.

Now why was Raven up at such an ungodly hour? Well, she had be woken up by a jolt of emotion that was clearly coming from the new occupant of the tower. Usually she could ignore the Titan's emotional dreams. But something about Rose's had roused the violet haired Titan. She felt fear coming from the silver-haired girl. Whatever had caused the assassin to have such emotions was beyond her, but then, it wasn't really Raven's business. Besides, Rose was awake now.

"Raven...?" Rose raised an eyebrow. "Is that you?"

"Yes." The empath yawned a bit, sipping a cup of tea. "It's me."

"Why are you up?"

"Why are you?"

It was to early for this. "I had a bad dream, that's all. And you?"

"You woke me up with your emotions." There was an annoyed tone in Raven's voice. "I'm an empath, I can sense th-"

"I know..." Rose yawned. "I know what you are... What you can do..."

"What? How?"

"My father... He has files on all of you..." She shrugged. "Robin, Starfire, you... even Terra, and all the villains."

Raven's eyes narrowed at the sound of the blonde traitor's name. "Why would he have one on her? She was his apprentice."

"Yeah, I know." Rose glared at the floor.

"So why would he have a file on her?"

Rose just let out a half hearted laugh. "How else do you think he knew what buttons to press? How to make her turn?"

Raven thought this over. "How do we know you won't turn us against each other?"

"If you were so suspicious, maybe you shoudn't have invited me here."

Rose stood up, and shivered a bit. She was clad in her panties and bra, and taking off the blanket only made her cold. Raven watched the young assassin put on the shirt from her uniform and walk over, taking a seat beside the empath. In truth this was the first time Raven had seen her face, without the mask, and vice verse.

Rose's skin was pale, and small freckles dotted the bridge of her nose. Her hair was messy, and an eyepatch covered her left eye, along with a scar. Now this peaked Raven's interest. While she was well aware of Slade's missing eye, she could only guess why Rose was in a similar state.

"What's with the eyepatch?" The hybrid asked.

"Oh it's a fashion statement." Rose stated sarcastically, rolling her eye. "I had... An incident, I don't wanna talk about it."

She was lying, and Raven knew it. She knew it from the tone, and the way she said it. But she wouldn't pry. You can't make someone talk. "Very well." Was all she could think to say.

After a few minutes of silence, Rose spoke up again. "Why?"

"Why what?"

"Why did you help me?"

Raven thought about that question for a minute. Why had she thought to help her? Did she feel pity for her? She wasn't sure what, but there was something that made the half demon feel sorry for her. Maybe it was because of all the emotions the silver haired girl had been keeping hidden behind that mask. Rose was playing the emotionless, tough girl, just like the empath had been for years.

"Well?" Rose crossed her arms, she was getting annoyed. "I mean I'm no good, why in the hell would you want to help me? I mean I almost killed you!"

"I'm aware." Raven let out a sigh. "I don't know, you just... You looked like you needed a friend. Or did you have someone expecting you to get home?" She looked to the floor, and Raven took that as a no. "..Hey, I don't mean to upset you or anything but, do you know where your father is hiding?"

Rose shook her head. "If I knew, I'd be there... Getting my sorry ass kicked." She laughed a bit. "Sorry. Can't hep ya there, Raven."

"Getting your ass kicked? Is Slade not a good father?" Raven chuckled.

"He was... Is... Strict." She muttered, placing her head in her hand. "He means well, but..."

Raven could tell she had hit a nerve. "...You know... If you ever wanna talk... You'll find me in my room."

Rose smiled a bit. "Thanks... you know, you aren't as bad as I thought..."

"What do you mean?"

She looked around. "Nothing..." She stood, flashing her black panties to Raven, who turned her head to the side. "What? Panties make you uncomfortable?" Rose laughed.

"You're offly confidant for a girl who was having an emotional break down earlier."

Rose blinked, then went back to the couch. "I'm comfortable with my body. You wanna get a better look?" She smirked a bit.

Raven just rolled her eyes. "You comfortable on that couch?"

"I've slept on a lot worse." She flopped onto the couch tossing her shirt off. "Come lay with me Raven." She chuckled.

"I'll pass." Raven shook his head. "Go back to sleep. Your body is tired."

"You don't know my body... But I'd be happy to introduce you."

Raven pinched the bridge of her nose and her face became hot and turned bright pink. She was blushing. "What... What does that even mean?"

"Sheesh and I thought you were smart... That was my way of inviting you to cuddle." Rose smiled.

She couldn't tell if Rose was serious or not, so she shook it off. If she was serious, she didn't say anything else about it, and she rolled onto her side, pulling the blanket up.

"If you don't mind, I'd like to get back to sleep..."

"I'll leave you too it, then."

With that Raven floated back to her room. She had more trust in Rose than she'd like to admit, one does not simply get an invitation into Raven's room. Except for maybe Starfire, but the alien and Raven had grown closer over the year the Titans have been together.

As Raven left Rose face palmed, thinking to herself, _"Nice job dumbass, you weirded her out and made it awkward."_

Somewhere, in the shadows of the trees across the water, a figure was watching the tower, hands behind it's back as it stood straight. It's head tilted forward slightly.

"It would seem I have to have a chat with Ravager... Remind her what she's on this Earth for..." It said to itself, as it then disappeared into the small patch of trees.


	3. Chapter 3

The Titans awoke to the smell of someone cooking. They all exited their rooms, looking at one another to see who was cooking, until they remembered the one who had been sleeping on their couch. Rushing to the common room, they saw five stacks of waffles set on the table, four of them accompanied by bacon and eggs, while the other had tofu eggs and vegan bacon. Where the vegan bacon came from, they didn't know, but they didn't question it. Robin was the first to speak.

"Uh, Rose? You made breakfast?" The leader questioned, receiving a nod.

"It's... A way of saying thanks... For helping me out."

"That's... Really nice."

"Yeah, thanks dude!" Beast Boy said, taking his stack of waffles and sitting at the table, the other followed suit.

Rose smiled at her new companions, and took a seat on one of the bar stools, watching them eat. Something about the Titans made her feel like she was part of a real family. A weird dysfunctional family, but a real family.

Cyborg was the next to speak. "Aren't you gonna eat?"

"I already ate." Rose stated, then stood. "Hey, do you guys mind if I train for a bit? I usually do it in the morning, makes me energized."

"Go ahead, just don't over work yourself, okay?" Robin smiled.

"Got it, bird boy." She winked, well as best she could, then made her way down to the training room.

After, what seemed to be maybe two and a half hours, Raven was told to go check on Rose, who had yet to come empath made her way to the training room, to be greated to the sight of Rose, dressed in an orange sports bra and black shorts. She was beating a punching bag with her fists, as sweat dripped down her body. To Raven, it was clear she was at her limit, to Rose, she hadn't worked hard enough. As Raven got closer, she could hear the silver haired assassin muttering to herself.

"Stupid... Fucking... Die..." She kept punching the bag harder and harder with each word.

Raven stood silently for a minute, before Rose's body decided to make her stop and fall to her hands and knees, panting heavily, as her lungs burned. Raven walked over, and lifted Rose up, making the assassin tense.

"Are you okay?" Raven raised an eyebrow, and let go of her, forcing her to sit on the side while she panted. "You seem... stressed."

"Fine..." Rose panted and wiped sweat off her brow. "Just... Training... Hah..."

"You seemed to be pushing yourself." Raven crossed her arms, and looked the assassin up and down. "Your body has a limit. It seems it's been reached."

"No... I can... Another hour..." Rose stood, against her body's refusal. "Or... Or two..."

"No, go shower. Then have a break. Or I will make you."

"You wanna bathe me?" Rose let out a tired laugh. "Well I won't compla-AHHH!"

Raven's soul self had shoved Rose into the showers. "Now shower."

"Should I strip for you?" Rose laughed, and a dark blush made it's way onto Raven's face as Rose shut the door.

Rose chuckled and stripped out of her clothes, and eye patch, stepping into the shower. The water felt good, it soothed her, calmed her nerves. She shut her eyes and sighed, relaxing. Something she hadn't done in a very long time. She wasn't going to mess up her chances of being part of the Titans. This was the first time she'd ever had a _real_ family, and she wanted to keep it that way.

* * *

><p>"Sir, if I may, how do you plan to execute this plan of yours?" A butler served a shadowed figure a cup of tea. "They won't just turn on her, you know."<p>

"I'm very aware of that. Which is why I'll have to make her seem untrust worthy. But in order to do that, I have to persuade her back to my side. Shouldn't be hard, the girl's mind is definitely broken enough." The figure chuckled. "She'll be easier to convince than Terra was. All I need is for her to be alone."

"And you plan to do that how, sir?"

"I already know how to take care of that. Now if you excuse me, I have to make a call..."

* * *

><p>The Titan's alarm sounded, scaring the crap out of Rose, making her slip and smack her head off the floor. She groaned, then stood up, dried herself, and got dressed into her uniform. She felt dizzy, but rushed up to the common room where the other Titans had gathered.<p>

"What the hell is that?" Rose questioned, rubbing the back of her head.

"It's the crime alert, it's just telling us bad guys are attacking the city. How do you think we found you so fast?" Cyborg chuckled.

"It's the H.I.V.E." Robin stated. "They're causing a mess down town."

"The H.I.V.E?" Rose asked.

"Titans go!"

The Titans ran out but Rose held back, not exactly sure if she was meant go with them. She couldn't exactly call herself a "Titan", but then Robin looked back at her.

"You coming?"

"You want me to come?"

"Of course, you're one of us now. Think of this as a way of proving yourself." He smiled, and Rose returned it, and pulled her mask on.

"Let's go kick some ass then!" She ran out after them, and Robin followed.


End file.
